^*  '  *"%. 

PRINCETON,    N.  J. 

%  ■ 


Division . 
Section  ..Vy.«£rr. 
Shelf.   Number. 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 
in  2015 


https://archive.org/details/lifelightforwome311woma 


roB  won! 


Vol.  III.  NOVEMBER,  1873.  No.  11. 

TUEKEY. 

A  TRIUMPH   OVER  DEATH. 
BY  MISS  HATTIE  SEYMOUR. 

Since  our  school  opened  in  April,  Paris,  one  of  -  the  girls 
from  our  seminar}7,  has  left  us  to  join  the  ransomed  throng 
above.  Her  life  and  death  give  us  no  room  to  doubt  that 
she  is  now  one  of  that  happy  company.  This  was  her 
third  year  with  us;  and  I  think  we  never  had  occasion  to 
reprove  her.  Her  lessons  were  always  well  learned,  espe- 
cially in  the  Bible  and  history  classes.  I  used  to  tell  the 
girls,  that,  when  Paris  failed,  I  knew,  without  asking,  that 
there  was  a  good  reason  for  it.  When  I  came  home  from 
Diarbekir  in  the  spring,  after  an  absence  of  six  weeks, 
Paris  was  greatly  altered.  She  had  never  been  sick  a  day 
before ;  but  she  was  now  very  much  wasted,  and  her  face 
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was  almost  colorless.  She  had  had  chills  and  fever ;  and  a 
cough  had  fastened  itself  upon  her.  Her  home  is  just 
opposite  the  school ;  and,  for  a  few  weeks  after  its  opening, 
she  came  over,  though  she  had  hardly  the  strength  to 
walk.  She  was  soon  compelled  to  give  up  coming ;  and 
her  mother  told  me,  that,  after  she  was  obliged  to  lie  in  bed, 
she  could  hear  the  bells  ring  for  the  changing  of  classes, 
and  would  say,  "  Now  the  girls  are  going  to  the  grammar 
class,"  or  to  such  and  such  a  recitation.  She  had  a  great 
desire  for  an  education,  and  every  day  in  school  was 
precious  to  her ;  yet  I  never  heard  her  murmur  in  her  sick- 
ness. She  seemed  to  be  lifted  above  the  world,  and  to 
be  hungering  only  after  more  of  Christ's  presence. 

It  was  soon  evident  to  us  all  that  she  had  quick  con- 
sumption. She  received  very  calmly  the  announcement 
that  she  would  probably  never  be  well,  saying,  "Last 
night  I  thought  much  about  death,  and  the  thoughts  came 
very  sweet  to  me."  She  was  greatly  troubled  in  breathing, 
and  often  looked  up  as  if  to  heaven,  and  exclaimed,  "  When 
shall  I  go  there  ?  When  shall  I  reach  you  ? 99  The 
day  but  one  before  her  death,  she  frequently  said,  "I  go  to 
my  Lord.  Jesus  calls  me,  and  I  go  to  him ;  but,  my  mother, 
you  must  not  cry  :  I  do  not  wish  you  to.  I  go  :  my  Lord 
calls  me.  This  world  gives  no  happiness  to  me  :  it  is  not 
necessary  to  me." 

At  evening  she  requested  that  Pastor  Marderos  might  be 
called,  and  asked  that  these  two  hymns  should  be  sung, 
"My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by,"  and  "Jerusalem,  my 
happy  home."  When  the  paster  had  read  the  Twenty-third 
Psalm  he  asked,  "  Do  you  fear  death,  Paris  ?"  —  "  Oh,  no  ! " 
she  replied,  "  not  at  all."  She  greatly  delighted  in  a  sweet 
Armenian  hymn,  often  repeating  it  during  her  sickness. 
It  was  also  one  of  Miss  Warfield's  favorites.  The  following 
is  a  translation  :  — 
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"  Jesus,  help  nie  ! 
Very  weak  I  am  ; 
Gladly  now  I  eome  to  thee, 
As  thou  bidst  me  come. 

Jesus,  help  me ! 

Knowledge  I  have  none  : 
Earnest  prayer  I  make  to  thee 

That  thou  my  teacher  be. 

Jesus,  help  me ! 

Full  of  sin  I  am  : 
My  wicked  heart  I  give  to  thee, 

That  thou  make  it  clean. 

Jesus,  help  me ! 

What  I  need  thou  know'st : 
Ever  will  I  look  to  thee 

For  thy  constant  aid." 

About  fifteen  minutes  before  her  death,  she  asked  that 
those  around  her  should  sing, "  I'm  a  pilgrim,  and  I'm  a  stran- 
ger ; "  then  she  said,  "  Come  to  me,  mother."  Her  mother 
asked,  "  Do  you  wish  some  water?"  —  "No,"  she  replied,  "I 
do  not  need  any  thing  :  I  am  going  to  J esus,"  and  then  add- 
ed, "  I  come,  because  thou  sayest,  '  Come  !' "  Thrice  repeat- 
ing the  words,  "  I  come,  I  come,  I  come !  n  her  happj'-  spirit 
took  its  flight  to  Him  who  was  indeed  calling  her,  and 
who  was  waiting  to  receive  her.  It  did  not  seem  like  death 
to  me,  but  was  like  a  happy  translation. 

We  had  looked  forward  to  a  life  of  usefulness  for  her  on 
earth,  when  her  piety  and  talents  should  all  be  employed 
in  her  Master's  service ;  but  he  himself  plucked  the  flower, 
and  we  can  only  say,  "  It  is  well."  We  praise  God  that  he 
takes  from  our  number  only  those  whom  he  has  renewed  by 
his  grace.  Rejoice,  dear  friends,  that  you  have  had  some 
part  in  fitting  this  sweet  girl  for  heaven.   You  need  not  be 
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ashamed  of  your  work ;  and  will  you  not  pray  that  this 
glimpse  into  the  heavenly  world  which  has  been  vouchsafed 
to  us  may  be  the  means  of  quickening  both  teachers  and 
scholars  ? 

A  TRIP  TO  SUNGURLIO. 
BY  MISS  GRISWOLD. 

It  was  a  bright  day  in  November,  and  the  distance 
was  only  twelve  hours  from  Yozgat.  We  were  very  cer- 
tain we  could  reach  Sungurlio  by  nightfall,  to  attend 
the  ordination  of  the  pastor  over  the  church  there  the 

next  day.    At  dawn  we  were  mounted ;  Mrs.  G   on 

her  coal-black  horse,  with  Marian,  a  little  girl  we  were 
sending  to  Marsovan  school,  comfortably  perched  behind 
her,  Garabed  (our  native  attendant)  and  myself  on  horses 
that  could  scarcely  be  called  fast,  as  the  result  of  the 
day's  journey  will  show. 

Our  way  led  over  solitary  mountains,  on  the  edge  of  pre- 
cipices, through  deep  valleys,  and  in  one  instance  through 
a  charming  grove  of  trees.  We  overtook  a  Turkish  officer, 
who  accompanied  us  for  a  few  hours,  but  who  left  us  at  a 
little  village,  nestled  down  among  the  hills,  which  was 
called  half-way  from  Yozgat.  It  was  nearly  two  in  the 
afternoon  when  we  reached  this  stopping-place ;  and,  wait- 
ing only  for  a  hasty  lunch,  we  pushed  on,  hoping  to  arrive 
at  Sungurlio  the  same  night  if  possible.  The  prospect  was 
becoming  dubious.  The  shadows  began  to  lengthen;  and  a 
passing  traveller  told  us  we  were  yet  four  or  five  hours 
from  our  destination.  Our  horses  were  growing  weary,  and 
ourselves  no  less  so ;  yet  we  must  not  dismount,  as  that 
would  delay  us  so  long.  At  length  we  had  the  satisfaction 
of  seeing  the  sun  go  down,  seemingly  quite  heedless  of  our 
forlorn  condition,  while  we  were  still  plodding  along,  with 
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all  hope  of  reaching  our  journey's  end  that  night  utterly 
extinguished.  The  stars  came  out  one  "by  one,  and  the 
pale  moon  shone  on  our  pathway.  We  had  already  been 
eleven  hours  in  the  saddle ;  and  it  seemed  as  if  we  could 
scarcely  sit  on  our  horses  much  longer,  when  we  saw  a 
company  of  men,  some  on  donkeys,  some  on  foot ;  and,  con- 
quering the  rising  fear  that  possibly  they  might  be  robbers, 
we  boldly  asked  them  the  distance  to  the  next  village. 
"  One  hour."  Hope  began  to  revive.  We  should  have  a 
place  to  lay  our  heads  after  all ;  and,  straining  our  eyes? 
we  imagined  we  saw  a  light  in  the  distance.  But  it  seemed 
like  a  will-o'-the-wisp :  the  more  we  tried  to  reach  it,  the 
more  it  seemed  to  recede. 

Finally  we  came  to  the  edge  of  a  stream  to  be  forded, 
not  very  deep  or  formidable,  but  whose  stee'p  banks  cer- 
tainly did  not  look  very  inviting  to  descend  and  scramble 
up  in  the  dim  light  of  the  moon ;  but  it  must  be  crossed 
in  order  to  reach  the  little  mud  village  just  beyond. 
Garabed  preceded  us,  and  seemed  to  be  getting  up  the 
bank  safely,  although  the  sight  of  his  horse  sinking  so 

deeply  in  the  mud  was  not  very  inspiriting.    Mrs.  G  

followed,  and  I  brought  up  in  the  rear.  When  about  half- 
way up  the  bank,  Mrs.  G  ?s  horse,  annoyed  by  the 

brushing  of  Marian's  dress  against  his  heels,  rendered  her 
seat  rather  unsteady.  With  the  instinct  of  self-preservation, 

she  clung  to  Mrs.  G  ;  and  over  they  both  went  into  the 

mud.  At  this  juncture  all  the  dogs  arrived  at  the  scene 
of  the  catastrophe,  and  commenced  such  a  howling  and 
barking,  that  it  rendered  our  already-excited  horses  still 
more  restive;  and,  considering  discretion  the  better  part 
of  valor,  I  jumped  off,  and  took  my  horse  by  the  bit. 

In  this  interesting  predicament  we  caught  sight  of  two 
or  three  men,  whom  Garabed  asked  to  call  off  the  dogs,  and 
show  us  a  room.    After  considerable  urging,  not  to  say 
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ordering,  they  came  leisurely  along,  and  piloted  us  among 
the  deep  pits  which  indented  the  whole  village,  to  the 
guest-room.  To  this  we  were  refused  admission,  as  it  was 
already  full.  Was  there  no  other  room  ?  In  another  part 
of  the  village  was  an  old  man  who  sometimes  took  in 
travellers :  so  we  wended  our  way  thither,  and  sat  down  on 
a  wood-pile,  while  some  one  went  for  the  key.  The  owner 
was  not  disposed  to  unlock  the  doors  to  such  suspicious- 
looking  travellers  as  we,  but  was  finally  persuaded,  and  we 
entered  triumphantly.  We  were  strangers  in  a  Turkish 
village,  and  it  would  scarcely  be  safe  to  exhibit  ourselves  in 
our  real  characters :  so  we  enveloped  our  faces  with  our 
white  veils,  and  evaded  as  much  as  possible  all  questions 
respecting  our  relationship  with  each  other. 

It  is  needless  to  describe  our  room, —  the  usual  mud  floor 
and  walls,  a  fireplace  at  one  end,  and  exit  into  the  stable 
at  the  other,  a  hole  in  the  wall  (about  a  foot  square)  for  the 
window,  and  the  room  already  taken  possession  of  by  the 
fleas.  After  what  seemed  an  interminable  time  to  us 
hungry  ones,  our  host  brought  in  a  round  table  about  a 
foot  high,  and  placed  on  it  something  intended  for  bread, 
some  soured  milk,  and  grape-juice  boiled  down,  which, 
with  eggs,  completed  our  repast.  We  then  called  for  beds 
(which  might  have  been  filled  with  chips,  for  softness),  and, 
committing  ourselves  to  our  heavenly  Father's  care,  lay 
down  to  stay  until  morning.  At  last  the  dreary  night 
ended,  and  morning  dawned  as  serenely  as  though  no 
sleepless  traveller  had  longed  for  its  coming.  Not  much 
time  was  wasted  in  breakfasting;  but  we  were  off  as  early 
as  possible,  and  in  three  hours  rode  into  Sungurlio. 

We  had  a  very  interesting  time  at  the  ordination  of  the 
pastor ;  and  our  party,  re-enforced  by  several  native  pastors 
and  preachers,  besides  one  missionary,  started  on  the  return 
trip,  taking  two  days  for  it.    We  spent  the  night  at  the 
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house  of  a  rich  Turkish  bey,  whose  lordly  hospitality  con- 
trasted favorably  with  our  former  experience.  In  the 
morning  we  accepted  a  cordial  invitation  to  visit  his 
harem,  in  another  part  of  the  building,  where  we  found  a 
delicious  breakfast,  of  bread  with  fresh  cream,  honey,  and 
meat,  awaiting  us ;  and  we  were  attended  by  the  youngest 
of  his  four  wives,  a  beautiful  Circassian.  They  assured  us 
they  never  left  their  apartments,  and  were  delighted  to  see 
us,  visitors  were  so  rare.  Receiving,  at  last,  permission  to 
withdraw,  we  again  set  out,  visiting,  on  our  way,  some  very 
interesting  ruins.  The  bass-reliefs  cut  in  the  solid  rock  on 
every  hand,  the  numberless  caves  here  and  there,  and  the 
picturesqueness  of  the  scenery,  invited  us  to  linger ;  but 
the  sun  was  riding  high,  and,  tearing  ourselves  away, 
nightfall  found  us  at  Yozgat,  worn  and  weary,  and  some- 
what doubting  the  feasibility  of  another  such  adventure. 


INDIA. 
LETTER  FROM  MISS  SISSON. 

How  rapidly  the  days  and  months  have  flown  !  I  can 
scarcely  realize  that  the  anniversary  of  my  leaving  America 
is  so  near.  I  can  never  forget,  how,  when  the  last  faint 
speck  of  shore  faded  from  my  gaze  as  the  good  ship  bore 
us  outward,  the  thought  came  to  me,  "Now,  dear  Jesus,  I 
have  only,  only  thee."  Then,  in  the  solemn  hush  of  my 
own  soul,  came  the  sweet  reply,  "  I  will  be  all :  fear  not." 
And  the  trembling  left  me,  and  I  was  stayed  on  him.  I 
think  the  record  of  that  hour  is  on  high  ;  fori  can  truly  say 
that  I  have  lacked  nothing  since.  My  progress  in  the  lan- 
guage is  very  slow ;  but  every  one  is  so  patient  with  me,  and 
most  of  all  the  dear  Lord  himself,  that  I  feel  encouraged  to 
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think  I  shall  eventually  be  fitted  into  the  niche  for  which 
he  has  designed  me.  In  the  meantime,  it  is  my  delight  to 
do  those  bits  of  work  which  he  sends  in  my  way. 

I  would  like  to  tell  you  of  my  first  city  work.  I  had  been 
out  with  Mrs.  Chandler  before  ;  but  one  day  I  started  out, 
alone  with  a  Bible-womau  who  could  speak  a  little  English, 
to  call  on  a  young  Brahmin  woman  who  had  sent  an  invita- 
tion to  the  Missi  Amool  to  visit  her.  Her  husband,  an 
educated  man,  who  frequently  calls  on  the  missionaries,  had 
been  often  asked  to  allow  his  wife  to  come  also ;  and  at  last 
she  did  so.  She  was  a  pretty,  womanly  body,  and  ex- 
pressed great  pleasure  in  her  visit,  saying  she  had  been  two 
years  trying  to  persuade  her  husband  to  let  her  come. 
From  that  time  she  has  been  much  interested  in  her  books, 
studying  with  the  greatest  avidity.  She  bought  a  large  copy 
of  the  family  Bible,  and  began  to  read  it  in  course.  The 
Bible-woman  suggested  that  she  should  commence  with  the 
life  of  Christ  in  the  Gospels ;  but  she  said,  No.  She  was 
determined  to  know  it  from  the  beginning. 

Well,  thither  I  went  with  my  Bible-woman.  Lukshama 
met  us  at  the  door  of  her  room  ;  and  after  salaams,  shaking 
my  hand  heartily,  and  drawing  it  through  her  arm,  she  led 
me  to  a  chair,  and  seated  me,  with  as  much  cordiality  and 
grace  as  any  American  lady.  Think  of  this  from  a  Brah- 
minee,  who,  a  few  years  ago,  would  have  felt  herself  defiled 
by  the  least  contact  with  a  poor  outcast  like  myself!  I 
asked  for  the  other  wife,  —  as  there  were  two  of  them ; 
and  she  came  forward  with  her  books,  well  pleased  tmat  she 
also  was  to  receive  a  share  of  my  attentions.  Being  of  a 
plain  appearance,  and  less  intelligent  than  Lukshama,  she 
had  not  so  much  favor  with  her  lord ;  and  ill-usage  had 
taught  her  to  expect  little  from  other  sources.  Oh  the 
heartaches  and  the  tragedies  that  are  shut  up  in  many  of 
these  Hindoo  houses,  where  the  wife  is  a  slave,  and  the 
husband  a  tyrant ! 
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Plainly  Lukshama  was  mistress  of  the  occasion  ;  and  her 
studies  and  needle-work  must  be  examined  first.  "  Now 
shall  I  read  you  a  chapter  in  the  Bible  ?  n  she  said,  evi- 
dently very  proud  of  her  treasure ;  for,  lavish  as  they  were 
with  jewelry,  to  spend  much  money  for  books  was  a  new 
idea  to  them.  Then  came  the  other  poor  little  wife  with 
her  humbler  attainments  ;  but  how  she  brightened  as  I  com- 
mended her  diligence  and  progress  !  My  heart  warmed 
towards  the  two  young  women  upon  such  a  different  footing 
in  that  household,  yet  fellow-travellers  to  a  judgment-seat 
before  which,  side  by  side,  they  must  stand,  and  receive 
recompense  for  the  deeds  done  in  the  body.  I  longed  to  tell 
them  clearly  of  that  only  righteousness  which  can  avail  in 
that  great  day;  but  that  was  reserved  for  the  Bible-woman. 
Almost  before  we  were  aware,  twilight  was  stealing  upon 
us,  and  we  were  obliged  to  leave.  Many  salaams,  the  inter- 
change of  good  wishes,  and  my  reception  of  fruit  and 
flowers  at  their  hands,  preceded  our  departure.  Lukshama 
had  previously  announced  her  desire  to  attend  Mrs.  Chan- 
dler's weekly  prayer-meeting  for  women,  and,  in  answer  to 
my  inquiry,  replied  eagerly  that  she  should  come  the  next 
afternoon.  She  accompanied  me  to  the  door,  and  gave  me 
a  warm  invitation  to  call  again. 

After  this  Lukshama  continued  so  diligent  in  the  perusal 
of  her  Bible,  that  she  excited  the  wrath  of  her  sister,  as  she 
calls  her  husband's  other  wife,  who  told  her  that  learning 
to  read  had  spoiled  her  ;  that  she  did  nothing  but  read  that 
Christian  book.  But  this  did  not  seem  to  daunt  her ;  and 
she  wrote  Mrs.  Chandler  a  letter,  saying  that  she  was  daily 
reading  the  Scriptures,  and  praying  to  the  true  God ;  and 
that  she  was  giving  lessons  to  three  others.  Later  accounts 
speak  of  her  refusing  to  obey  her  husband's  command  to 
offer  sacrifice  to  idols,  saying  she  believed  there  was  only 
one  true  religion,  and  that  was  in  the  Bible.    Her  husband 
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said  he  did  not  object  to  her  reading  the  Bible  ;  but  she 
must  not  believe  in  Jesus  Christ,  — that  he  would  not  allow. 
"  Now/'  she  says,  "  what  shall  I  do?  You  tell  me  I  can- 
not be  saved  unless  I  believe  in  Jesus  Christ ;  and  my  hus- 
band forbids  it."  These  poor,  timid  women,  subject  all 
their  lives  to  every  word  of  their  husbands  as  if  to  the  law 
of  the  Medes  and  Persians  —  what  but  the  Spirit  of  the 
Lord  can  give  them  courage  to  fly  in  the  face  of  it  ? 

It  is  something  appalling  to  me  to  think  of  the  millions 
who  daily  bow  the  knee  to  senseless  blocks  of  wood  and 
stone  and  metal,  and  who,  by  their  narrowness  of  intellect 
and  impurity  of  heart,  verify  the  word,  "  They  that  make 
them  are  like  unto  them."  As  we  stand  on  these  shores  of 
time,  thousands  of  these  darkened  souls  daily  cross  the 
river,  passing  on  to  their  eternity.  Who  are  they,  who, 
sitting  comfortably  at  home,  signed  with  the  cross  and  the 
blood  of  Christ,  have  never  gone  so  far  as  to  ask  the  ques- 
tion, "  Am  I  my  brother's  keeper?"  Do  they  know  what 
that  cross  and  blood  signify?  A  love  unto  death  for  the 
humblest,  most  abject  child  of  man.  "Ah,"  says  one,  "if 
I  were  only  sure  where  the  Lord  wanted  me  in  his  work, 
and  what  he  wanted  me  to  do !  "  Dear  child  of  God,  if 
thou-art  fully  consecrated  to  any  thing  which  he  shall  point 
out,  and  on  thy  knees  inquiring,  thou  shalt  know. 


**  Oh  stay  not !  time  is  passing ; 
Work  while  'tis  called  to-day  : 
Thousands  of  heathen  perish 
Each  hour  that  you  delay. 

They  die  without  the  knowledge 
Of  God's  most  holy  word, 

Without  the  hopes  you  cherish 
In  Christ  our  gracious  Lord." 
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AFRICA. 
KEVIVAL  INCIDENTS. 
RY  MRS.  EDWARDS. 

In  a  letter  dated  May  22,  Mrs.  Edwards  gives  some 
additional  incidents  of  the  revival  in  her  school  the  pre- 
vious winter,  as  follows  :  — 

"  One  day  I  found  seven  little  girls  seated  in  some  tall 
grass,  with  a  few  leaves  of  a  New  Testament,  and  two  or 
three  hymn-books,  looking  so  grave,  one  would  think  they 
were  at  a  funeral.  One  of  them  was  so  earnest  in  prayer, 
that  some  of  the  older  girls  said,  '  It  makes  our  consciences 
whip  us  to  hear  that  child  pray.  We  don't  pray  that  way.' 
For  two  weeks,  one  of  the  pupils,  a  daughter  of  our 
pastor,  seemed  to  be  in  the  depths.  To  my  question, 
<  How  is  it,  Nemagugu,  with  your  heart  ? '  she  replied  in 
English,  i  If  I  pray,  oh,  it  is  dreadful ! '  But  there  came  a 
change ;  and  her  face  was  almost  radiant.  A  week  after- 
ward five  or  six  of  the  girls  came  to  tell  me  how  happy 
they  were,  how  anxious  they  were  for  one  member  of  the 
school  who  shocked  them  by  the  hardness  of  her  heart  and 
her  wicked  speeches.  Lessons  were  better  learned,  and 
duties  more  faithfully  performed.  All  had  expressed  a 
hope  that  God  had,  for  Christ's  sake,  pardoned  their  sins  ; 
and  the  interest  continued  till  the  close  of  the  term,  when 
they  went  to  their  homes  for  three  months. 

"  For  several  sabbaths  some  of  the  girls,  accompanied  by 
Miss  Lindley  or  myself,  and  Mr.  Dube,  or  one  of  the  lay 
preachers,  have  gone  down  into  the  Umgeni  Valley  to  meet 
a  congregation  of  a  hundred  or  more  from  the  kraals ;  and 
only  one  man,  beside  the  teachers,  in  European  clothing. 
There  are  many  young  girls  among  them  who  wish  to  be 
Christians." 
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Amoxg  the  days  of  pleasant  memories  in  the  history 
of  the  Woman's  Board,  the  25th  of  August  last  will  al- 
ways be  one  of  the  pleasantest.  In  an  "upper  chamber"  in 
the  Congregational  House,  a  few  friends  came  together  on 
that  day  to  say  farewell  to  five  young  ladies  soon  to  sail  as 
missionaries  to  different  foreign  fields. 

Mrs.  Albert  Bowker  presided :  and  at  her  right  sat  Miss 
Susan  Howland,  who  was  to  join  her  parents  in  Ceylon, 
there  to  be  associated  with  Miss  Hillis  in  work  among  the 
women  ;  Miss  Corinna  Shattuck,  sent  out  by  the  Woman's 
Board  of  the  Interior  to  assist  Miss  Proctor  in  her  labors  at 
Aintab,  Turkey ;  Mrs.  Cora  Welch  Tomson,  rejoicing  in 
restored  health,  which  would  enable  her  soon  to  take  up  her 
residence  in  the  Home  in  Constantinople ;  Miss  Sarah  F. 
Norris,  a  medical  lady  who  was  to  join  Mrs.  Harding's  fam- 
ily in  Bombay ;  and  Miss  M.  E.  Gouldy,  destined  for  a  new 
field  in  Japan.  Mrs.  Bowker  read  a  portion  of  Christ's 
last  discourse ;  and  after  a  few  exceedingly  happy  remarks 
on  the  fulness  of  Christ,  his  sufficiency  in  all  times  of  trial 
and  loneliness,  a  letter  was  read  from  Mrs.  Dr.  Anderson, 
containing  congratulations  and  a  hearty  God-speed  to  her 
"  young  sisters  in  the  missionary  work."  The  missionaries 
under  appointment  then  said  a  few  words  expressing  the 
joy  and  fear  of  their  hearts  in  the  near  prospect  of  entering 
upon  their  important  work,  and  earnestly  asked  the  prayers 
of  Christians  in  America,  that  they  might  have  wisdom, 
faith,  and  courage  in  every  time  of  need. 

Mrs.  Gulliver,  of  the  Woman's  Board,  in  reference  to 
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Miss  Howland,  spoke  of  the  glad  fruition  of  her  mother's 
hopes,  —  expressed  years  ago  when  leaving  her  children  in 
this  country  to  be  educated,  —  in  the  fact,  that,  during  the 
present  year,  three  of  her  children  were  to  return  to  India  as 
missionaries.  Mrs.  Schneider  of  Turkey  carried  Miss  Shat- 
tuck  with  her  in  imagination  on  the  way  to  Aintab,  pictur- 
ing to  her  the  cordial  welcome  of  Miss  Proctor  and  her 
school-girls.  Mrs.  Bliss  of  Constantinople  spoke  of  the  great 
success  of  the  Home  in  that  city,  assuring  Mrs.  Tomson 
that  a  warm  place  was  awaiting  her  in  the  Home  and  in 
the  hearts  of  the  missionaries;  and  Mrs.  Ballantine  gave 
Miss  iNorris  a  mother's  welcome  to  her  daughter's  home  in 
Bombay,  speaking  of  the  great  advantage  her  medical 
knowledge  would  give  her  in  reaching  the  homes  of  the 
people.  Miss  Mary  Susan  Rice,  whose  feeble  health  would 
not  allow  her  to  sit  through  the  meeting,  came  in,  for  a  few 
moments,  to  say  sweet  words  of  cheer  and  counsel  to  her 
young  friends,  and  to  bear  her  testimony  to  the  pleasures 
and  privileges  of  missionary  life.  Mrs.  Miron  Winslow  spoke 
of  the  delightful  unity  of  the  work,  —  that  those  at  home  and 
abroad  could  labor  for  the  same  great  end,  though  conti- 
nents lay  between  them.  Mrs.  Walker  of  Auburndale, 
whose  heart  and  home  are  always  open  to  missionary  chil- 
dren, mentioned  some  of  the  compensations  of  a  life  in 
heathen  lands,  and  closed  by  saying,  that,  if  the  way  were 
open,  she  thought  she  could  go  alone  to  her  chosen  field. 

At  the  close  of  the  meeting  the  company  adjourned  to 
another  room,  where  a  collation  was  spread,  and  an  hour  or 
two  was  spent  in  social  intercourse.  The  occasion  was  a 
delightful  one  in  all  respects,  and  will  long  be  remembered 
by  all  who  participated. 


LIFE  AND  LIGHT. 


BY  MISS  H.  WHITE. 

They  gathered  in  that  cheerful,  hallowed  room, 
A  goodly  company,  whose  names  and  deeds 
Resound  throughout  the  earth  they  strive  to  bless 
They  gathered  there  to  meet  a  youthful  band, 
Nurtured  with  tenderness,  and  gifted  rare, 
Who  —  listening  to  the  blessed  Saviour's  call, 
"  Go,  teach  all  nations,"  and  to  the  answering  cry 
From  Eastern  climes,  where  sin  and  ignorance  rei 
Had,  with  a  calm  resolve  and  cheerful  trust, 
Yielded  their  services,  their  lives,  their  all, 
To  seek  their  sisters  in  degraded  homes, 
And  lead  them  in  the  paths  of  truth  and  peace. 

Yes,  they  had  sacrificed  the  joys  of  home, 
Of  kindred,  culture,  taste,  and  native  land, 
All  hopes  of  ease  and  comfort  here  below, 
Resolved  to  break  fell  Superstition's  chain, 
And  tell  their  sable  sisters  of  the  cross, 
And  Him  who  died  thereon  their  souls  to  save. 

There  were  the  service-worn  in  the  same  cause, 
Who  told  them  of  the  need  of  patient  toil, 
And  of  the  sweet  rewards  that  spring  alone 
From  bringing  erring  ones  to  paths  of  peace, 
And  also  of  the  joys  to  them  assured, 
"  The  hundred-fold,"  in  place  of  all  resigned 
For  Jesus'  and  the  blessed  gospel's  sake. 

The  ascending  Saviour's  precious  pledge  was  read, 
"Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  and  the  assurance  blest, 
If  they  were  faithful,  with  them  to  abide. 

Oh  !  with  what  fervency  was  Heaven  invoked 
To  grant  them  strength  for  every  trying  scene, 
To  bless  and  guide  and  guard  them  to  the  end. 

Then  with  united  voices,  tremulous, 

They  sang  that  sweetly  solemn,  parting  hymn,  — 

"  I  go  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell : 

My  native  land,  farewell,  farewell ! " 

Go  forth,  ye  loved  ones,  to  your  chosen  work  ; 
Faint  not  amid  the  perils  of  the  deep  ; 
Heed  not  the  scorching  rays  of  India's  sun, 
The  arid,  barren  sands  of  Afric's  plains, 
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Nor  yet  the  Papist's  threat,  nor  Moslem's  power, 

But  leave  your  trusting  souls  in  Jesus'  hands  ; 

Cast  all  your  trophies  at  his  sacred  feet. 

And  should  some  sudden  stroke  cut  short  your  days, 

Or  in  some  fevered  clime  life  ebb  away ; 

Or  should  your  longing,  anguished  hearts  e'er  pine 

For  kindred,  sympathy,  or  native  land,  — 

Look  upward,  and  behold  your  waiting  crown, 

Glistening  with  precious  gems  so  rich,  so  rare, 

Ill-shapen  once,  but  found  so  beauteous  there,  — 

Souls  but  for  you  ne'er  lighted  with  a  ray 

Of  earthly  joy  or  heaven's  eternal  .day. 


WOMAN'S  BOARD  OF  MISSIONS. 

Receipts  from  Aug.  18  to  Sept.  18. 
MRS.  BENJAMIN  E.  BATES,  Treasurer. 


Bath.  —  Central  Cong.  Ch.,  aux., 
Mrs.  Dr.  A.  J.  Fuller,  Treas- 
urer, $25 ;  "  Little  Rills,"  Mrs. 
G.H.  Palmer,  Treasurer,  $15,  $40  00 

Washington.  —  A  Friend,  5  00 

Whiting.  —  Aux.,  Miss  Lizzie 
A.  Lincoln,  Treasurer,  11  00 

Woolwich.  — A.  Friend,  by  Mrs. 
J.  A.  Copp,  3  00 


Total, 


$59  00 


NEW  HAMPSHIRE. 

Franklin.—  Mrs.    George  W. 

Nesmith,  $3  00 

Kensington.  —  "  Willing  Work- 

ers,"  $5;  A  Friend,  $5,  10  00 

Mt.  Vernon.  —  M.  E.  Couant,  5  00 
Nashtia. —  Aux.,   Mrs.   R.  T. 

Smith,  Treasurer,  41  04 

North  Hampton.  —Aux.,  Mrs. 

M.  H.  Smith,  Treasurer,  12  00 

Salisbury.  —  "  Kearsarge,"  1  00 

Stratham.  —  By  the  Cong.  Ch. 

and  Society,  to  constitute  L. 

M.  Miss  Antoinette  Bartlett,  25  00 
Windham.  —  A  Young  Friend,  94 

Total,      $97  98 
C.  Home  Building-Fund. 
Claremont.  —  Cong.  Sabbath 
School,  $10  00 

VERMONT. 

Vermont  Branch. 
Springfield.  —  Aux.,  Mrs.  H.  J. 


Cobb,  Treasurer, 


$20  00 


St.  Johnsbury.—  South  Cong. 
Ch.,  $18  90 

Total,      $38  90 

C.  Home  Building -Fund. 
Norwich.  —  Mrs.  Dea.  God- 
dard,  Mrs.  Henry  Goddard, 
Mrs.  H.  S.  Clark,  Mrs.  Throck- 
morton, Mrs.  Dea.  Dutton,  $1 
each,  $5  00 

MASSACHUSETTS. 

Bost(-n. —  A  Friend,  50  cents; 

Shawmut  Ch.,  "L,"  $13;  A 

Friend,  $250,  $263  50 

Boston  Highlands. — "A.  H. 

C,»  50 
Clinton.  —  Aux.,  Miss  H.  M. 

Haskell,  Treasurer,  31  08 

East  Hampton.  —  Aux.,  Mrs. 

A.  M.  Colton,  Treasurer,  122  21 
Grantville.  —  Sallie,  Fannie,  and 

Helen,  5  00 

Groton. — Aux.,  Mrs.   J.  F. 

Robbins,  Treasurer,  10  00 

Housatonic.  —  Cong.  Ch.  and 

Society,  25  00 

Holliston.  —  "The  Open 

Hands,"  31  25 

Lee. — Aux.,  Mrs.  John  L.  Kil- 

ton,  Treasurer,  of  which  S30 

for  support  of  Emily,  pupil  in 

Mrs.  Edwards's  school,  and 

$175  to  constitute    L.  M.'s 

Mrs.  Mary  A.  Bradley,  Mrs. 

Lucy  C.  Bosworth,  Miss  M. 

Eliza  Gibbs,  Miss  Nancy  F. 
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Smith,  Mrs.  Savah  A.  Dowd, 
Mrs.  Julia  Oakley,  Miss 
Eineline  Merrill,  $210  00 

Lincoln. — Mrs.  H.  J.  Richard- 
sou,  $3;  Cong.  S.S.,  for  sup- 
port of  pupil  iu  Miss  Paysou's 
school,  $4U,  43  00 

Maiden.  —  A  Young  Lady,  1  00 

Millbury. —  S.  S.  of  1st  Cong. 
Society,  25  00 

Xeicburyport.  —  "  M.  F.  F.,"        5  00 

Sutton.  —  Mrs.  M.  A.  Tracy,       20  00 

Topsfitld. — Aux.,  Mrs.  Jacob 
Foster,  Treasurer,  towards 
support  of  teacher  in  Mrs. 
Edwards's  school,  60  00 

Vxbridqe. — Aux.,  Mrs.  Lorin 
B.  Taft,  Treasurer  (of  which 
$25  to  constitute  L.  M.  Mrs. 
William  Capron),  $33.75;  First 
Cong.  Ch.  Infant  S.  S.  Class, 
by  Miss  L.  A.  W.  Capron,  $3.    41  75 

Wellesley.—"  Penny-Gatherers," 
$5.25;  Lizzie  Fuller's  Mission- 
ary Fair,  $3,  8  25 
"Wenham.  —  Ladies  of  Cong. 

Ch.  and  Society,  16  20 

West  Amesbury. — Aux.,  Mrs. 
George  W.  Packer,  Treasurer, 
with  previous  contributions  to 
constitute  L.  M.'s  Mrs.  Wm. 
H.  Haskell,  Mrs  Wm.  Gunni- 
son, Mrs.  A.  E.  Goodwin,  Mrs. 
Lewis  Gregory,  27  38 

West  Boxford.  —  Mrs.  C.  E. 
Park,  5  00 

West  Newton.  —  Aux.,  Miss  H. 
M.  Clark,  Treasurer,  3  00 

West  Tisbury.—  Mrs.  S.  P. 
Adams,  1  00 

Whiting. —  A  class  of  four  little 
boys  "to  send  testaments  to 
heathen  children,  50 


Total, 


355  6,2 


C.  Home  Building- Fund. 

Ayer.  —  Mrs.  J.  C.  Tenney's 
S.  S.  class,  $4  00 

Boston.  —  Old  South  Ch.,  Mrs. 
Charles  Stoddard,  $500;  the 
late  Mrs.  Homer  Bartlett, 
$500;  A  Friend,  810,  1,010  00 

Woburn.  —  Aux.,  Mrs.  Adkins, 
Treasurer,  20  00 

RHODE  ISLAND. 

Pawtuclcet.  —  Mr.  John  Gulli- 
ver, to  constitute  L.  M.  Mrs. 
Gulliver,  $25  00 

Total,      $25  00 


CONNECTICUT. 

Bolton.  —  Cong.  Ch.,  $2100 
Darien.—  Ox  Ridge  S.  S.,  for 

Mrs.  Edwards's  school,  10  00 

Putnam.  —  Aux.,  25  00 

Stafford  Spi'ings.  —  Aux.,  Mrs. 

S.  M.  Dennis,  Treasurer,  21  50 


Total,      $77  50 

NEW  YORK. 

Fulton.  —  Pres.  S.  S.,  for  sup- 
port of  pupil  in  Miss  Fritchei  's 
school,  $35  00 


Total,      $35  00 

C.  Home  Building- Fund. 
Genera.  —  Miss  Mary  Fowler,  $100  00 

PENNSYLVANIA. 

Prentiss  Vale. — Aux.,  Mrs.  E. 


B.  Prentiss,  Treasurer, 


$11  35 


Total,      $11  35 

OHIO. 

Coolville.  —  Estate  of  Rev.  F. 

Bartlett,  to  constitute  L.  M. 

Miss  M.  M.  Crear,  $25  00 

Gambler.  —  Aux.,  Miss  Jennie 

Carlisle,   Treasurer,  for  the 

mission  in  India,  15  00 


Total,      $40  00 

ILLINOIS. 

Ravenswood. — Mrs.  J.  L.  Bar- 
rows, $4  50 

Total,      $4  50 

WISCONSIN. 

Oshkosh. —  Mrs.  Lucy  Bartlett, 
to  constitute  herself  L.  M.,      $25  00 

Viroqua.  —  Juvenile  Missionary 
Circle,  towards  support  of 
Miss  Hiilis  of  Ceylon,  16  38 

Waukesha.  —  Four  little  girls  of 
the  Welsh  Tabernacle,  5  00 


Total, 


$46  38 


Subscriptions,  $1,301  23 

C.  Home  Building-Fund,  1,149  00 

"  Life  and  Light,"  116  10 

"Life  and  Light "  previous  to 

1873,  13  00 

"Echoes,"  2  :)8 

"  Echoes  "  previous  to  1873,  2  13 
Bound  volume  of  "  Life  and 

Light,"  3  00 


Total,       $2,677  84 


AFRICA. 


SERVICE  IN  A  NATIVE  CHAPEL. 

I  have  just  returned  from  a  service  in  the  chapel,  and 
think  you  will  be  interested  in  a  description  of  the  building, 
and  of  the  people  who  worship  there  every  Sunday. 

The  chapel  was  built  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Stone,  who  lived 
here  twenty  years.  It  is  about  sixty  feet  from  the  station- 
house,  in  a  straight  line.  And  now,  as  we  are  at  the  door, 
we  will  enter.  If  you  have  a  long  dress,  I  advise  you  to 
hold  it  up  ;  for  the  floor  is  the  earth,  cemented  with  a  prepa- 
ration made  from  cow's  dung. 

The  roof  is  thatched;  but  there  is  no  ceiling.  Next  to 
the  thatches  are  the  heavy  beams,  not  smooth  and  painted, 
but  rough,  just  as  they  were  taken  from  the  woods.  The 
walls  are  cemented.  Six  windows,  three  on  a  side,  give  us 
light.  Around  the  sides,  and  scattered  here  and  there,  are 
benches  made  of  rough  planks,  with  sticks  in  each  end  for 
legs. 

But  our  attention  is  called  to  those  who  occupy  these 
benches  every  sabbath.  On  one  side  are  the  men,  on  the 
other  the  women.  Here  and  there  among  them  are  un- 
clothed people  from  the  native  kraals.  But  scan  the  station- 
men,  or  believers.  They,  of  course,  are  clothed;  and  in 
many  of  their  faces  you  see  energy,  intelligence,  manliness. 

On  th6  other  side,  the  women  would  attract  your  eye  in 
their  neat  calico  dresses.  They  are  of  all  ages,  from  the 
infirm  old  lady  to  the  bright  little  girl  by  her  side.    If  we 
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turn  to  the  heathen  women,  the  sight  is  not  so  pleasant. 
Some  of  them  are  entirely  destitute  of  clothing :  others 
wear  a  small  blanket  fastened  around  the  lower  part  of  the 
body.  Their  faces  are  painted  with  red  clay,  from  the  ear 
to  the  chin,  on  both  sides.  Some  paint,  also,  around  the 
eyes  and  nose.  Eeeds'  or  sticks  a  foot  long,  and  as  large 
round  as  your  finger,  are  in  their  ears.  Brass  bands  are 
worn  on  ankles  and  wrists ;  and  bands  of  grass  encircle  the 
upper  part  of  the  arms.  They  grease  their  bodies  from 
head  to  foot,  and  fix  up  their  woolly  hair  in  all  kinds  of 
shapes.  The  women  bring  their  babies  with  them.  They 
are  always  tied  to  the  back  of  the  mother  with  a  piece  of 
cow-skin,  their  little  feet  sticking  out  at  each  side. 

But  they  have  taken  their  places  by  this  time  ;  and  we 
will  see  who  is  to  speak  to  them  from  the  word  of  God.  It 
is  a  native  by  the  name  of  David.  He  gives  out  a  hymn  ; 
and  they  all  stand  and  sing  heartily  native  words  to  the 
tune  of  "  Zion."  They  are  fond  of  music ;  and  many  of 
them,  with  training,  make  good  singers.  David  then  gives, 
not  what  would  be  called  a  sermon,  but  a  good  Methodist 
talk.  The  congregation  numbers  sixty  or  seventy,  and  is 
very  orderly.    After  another  hymn,  they  go  out. 

The  native  pastor  here  is  an  energetic  man  of  about  forty- 
five  years  of  age.  He  has  a  great  deal  of  ability,  and  has 
more  influence  with  the  people  than  a  missionary  could, 
because  he  understands  them  better.  L.  M.  P. 


CHINA. 
LETTER  FROM  MRS.  WALKER* 

Foocnow,  May,  1S73. 

It  will  not  take  long  to  report  all  the  visits  I  have  made 
with  Mrs.  Osgood,  Miss  Payson,  and  Mrs.  Hartwell.  Once 

*  Formerly  Miss  Clagborn. 
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we  were  invited  into  a  house  which  we  were  passing,  asked 
to  sit  down,  and  offered  tea,  and  tobacco  in  a  large  brass 
pipe.  The  school-matron  had  taken  some  Scripture  pic- 
tures, which  Miss  Payson  showed  to  the  crowd ;  for,  as  usual 
when  foreigners  call,  the  neighbors  are  called  in,  and  a 
crowd  of  men  and  boys  follow.  The  matron,  who  would 
make  a  good  preacher,  explained  the  pictures  clearly  and 
earnestly.  It  was  interesting,  to  one  who  could  understand 
few  of  the  words,  to  watch  the  different  expressions  of  coun- 
tenance. That  of  the  man  of  the  house  seemed  full  of 
sympathy  at  the  story  of  the  crucifixion. 

When  Mrs.  Hartwell  goes  out  to  the  Sanitarium  on  Mt. 
Kushan,  I  shall  have  charge  of  a  day  school  of  about  eight 
pupils,  taught  by  a  Chinese  girl.  My  chief  work  for  a  long 
time  will  be  the  study  of  the  language.. 

We  cannot  go  anywhere,  in  city  or  country,  without  en- 
countering much  that  is  unpleasant  in  the  way  of  filth, 
stench,  and  vermin.  If  it  is  true  that  "  you  may  estimate 
the  civilization  of  a  people  by  the  quantity  of  soap  they 
use,"  then  these  Chinese  are  far  behind  in  civilization. 

You  wished  to  hear  .of  the  scenery  about  Foochow. 
While  almost  all  the  buildings  are  strange,  the  ''eternal 
hills"  are  very  like  those  at  home,  and  yet,  old  as  they 
are,  always  present  a  new  and  varied  picture.  Opposite  us, 
on  a  branch  of  the  Min,  is  Kushan,  rising  three  thousand 
feet.  Other  mountains  are  fifteen  hundred  or  two  thou- 
sand feet  high  ;  but  in  the  foreground  are  many  smaller 
ones.  It  would  never  do  for  any  one  to  come  here  with 
superstitious  fears  of  death  and  the  grave  ;  for  every  hill  is 
covered  with  graves  of  different  forms,  some  of  them  quite 
extensive,  and  a  very  common  form  is  the  Omega  shape. 
The  Chinese  have  no  superstitious  fears,  and,  it  would  seem, 
but  little  reverence  ;  for  the  children  play  among  these 
graves,  while  the  older  ones  gamble,  or  sell  their  wares,  over 
them. 
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JAPAN. 

LETTER  FROM  MISS  DUDLEY. 

Arema,  July  23,  1873. 

...  It  seems  hardly  possible  that  we  have  been  in  Japan 
nearly  four  months.  The  time  has  been  so  filled  with  new 
sights  and  sounds,  that  it  has  passed  quickly.  My  voyage 
of  twenty-eight  days  on  the  steamer,  with  Miss  Talcott,  was 
pleasant ;  and  our  home  has  been  at  Mr.  Davis's. 

Of  my  first  impressions  of  the  country  it  seems  late  to 
speak  now ;  but  I  can  say  that  the  beauty  which  at  first  sur-  ' 
prised  me  grows  with  my  life  here.  These  mountains, 
covered  with  richest  green,  the  countless  streams  and  wa- 
terfalls, and,  most  beautiful  of  all,  the  blue  water  of  the  bay, 
dotted  with  the  white  sails  of  the  junk,  make  a  picture  one 
cannot  easily  tire  of. 

In  May  we  went  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Davis  to  Kioto.  A 
novel  ride  we  thought  it ;  the  first  twenty-eight  miles  by 
steamer,  then  the  remaining  forty  by  the  little  man-power 
carriages. 

The  exhibition  was  well  worth,  visiting ;  but  to  us  the 
whole  country  was  little  less  so.  There  were  fine  lacquered 
and  bronze  pieces  belonging  to  the  Mikado,  paintings  and 
embroideries  on  silk,  the  weaving  of  magnificent  silk  bro- 
cade, and  the  making  of  china,  that  interested  us  much. 
The  city  is  full  of  wonders.  These  grand  old  temples  —  oh, 
what  churches  they  would  make  !  We  long  and  pray  for 
the  time,  when,  instead  of  the  voices  of  the  priests  as  they 
lazily  drone  over  the  prayers  they  but  half  understand,  the 
blessed  truth  of  a  living,  loving  Saviour,  may  be  spoken  to 
this  people.  Few  visit  the  temples ;  and  the  only  religion 
they  have  seems  to  have  but  slight  hold  on  them. 

We  returned  to  Osaca  by  little  boats,  on  the  River  Yado. 
The  Japanese,  as  a  people,  seem  to  live  a  free  and  careless 
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life.  But  little  is  expected  of  the  women.  Most  of  them 
can  read  a  little ;  and  their  bright,  intelligent  faces  leave 
little  doubt  of  their  capability  of  learning.  Some  of  the 
girls  are  very  pretty.  Their  dress,  with  few  alterations, 
will  make  a  desirable  one  for  this  warm  climate.  The  fami- 
ly of  one  of  the  ex-damios  is  quite  interesting.  They  lost 
a  little  one  in  the  spring.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Davis  were  with 
them.  We  assisted  in  preparing  the  little  body  for  the  grave, 
as  we  would  at  home ;  and  it  was  buried  instead  of  burned. 
They  seemed  comforted  as  they  listened  to  Jesus'  words, 
"  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me and  we  pray  that 
this  little  one,  who,  we  believe,  is  with  Jesus,  may  be  the 
means  of  bringing  those  who  loved  her  to  him. 

I  do  not  find  the  language  very  difficult ;  have  translated 
two  easy  little  Readers  into  Japanese,  and  finished  my  first 
Japanese  book  of  simple  sentences.  But  we  are  advised 
to  make  it  our  first  object  to  speak. 

We  read  "  Life  and  Light  "  with  interest.  That  in  every 
part  of  the  world  there  are  hearts  that  work  and  pray  for 
this  cause,  is  a  comfort  and  help  to  us. 


AFTER  MANY  DAYS. 

More  than  thirty  years  ago  the  wife  of  an  American 
missionary  in  the  East  took  into  her  family  a  little  Syrian 
maid  to  wait  upon  her  children,  and  to  be  taught,  at  the 
same  time,  of  the  way  of  the  Lord.  For  three  or  four  years 
the  girl  remained  under  the  iirfiuence  of  her  kind  mistress; 
then  ill-health  compelled  the  missionary's  return  to  his  na- 
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tive  land,  where  he  was  for  many  years  a  faithful  pastor. 
Death  removed  him  in  the  midst  of  his  usefulness;  hut  the 
lonely  wife  has  found  many  ways  of  doing  good  in  the  com- 
munity where  she  and  her  daughters  have  found  a  pleasant 
home.  And  to  this  home  there  has  lately  come  a  letter 
from  the  far-off  land,  from  the  hand  of  the  little  maid,  now 
grown  to  the  estate  of  a  Christian  matron.  Thus  she 
writes :  — 

"  Many  years  have  passed  since  we  have  heard  from  each 
other;  yfet  you  have  not  forgotten  me,  nor  have  I  forgotten 
you.  ...  I  can  never  pay  the  kindness  that  you  have 
showed  me.  You  have  taken  me  from  darkness  to  light. 
I  hope  the  Lord  will  recompense  you  in  my  place. 

"  I  think  you  like  to  hear  something  about  my  family. 
The  Lord  has  given  me  three  daughters  and  four  sons. 
Your  namesake  is  about  twelve  years  old,  and  is  attending 
the  American  female  school,  which  was  under  my  care,  but 
is  now  in  the  hands  of  three  American  young  ladies,  and 
my  husband  is  helping  them.    They  are  doing  good. 

..."  If  you  look  back  at  ( little  Lulu/  you  will  find  her 
now  a  woman  of  gray  hair,  her  children,  like  olive-plants 
around  her,  hoping  that  they  may  be  the  children  of  the 
Lord.  Also  I  have  an  adopted  son  with  my  family.  My 
brothers  are  spared  to  me,  and  love  us  all.  It  is  the  pleas- 
antest  time  when  we  go  and  visit  them.    They  ask  about 

you  often.     This  summer  we  spent  in  A  .    I  never 

went  to  it  since  the  time  I  spent  it  with  you,  about  thirty 
years  ago.  When  I  first  saw  the  house  you  lived  in,  though 
it  is  changed,  and  much  larger  than  it  was,  but  the  thought 
was  fresh  of  all  the  pleasant  hours  we  spent  together,  and 

of  him  who  has  gone  to  his  Saviour.     A          is  much 

changed.  Thirty  European  families  of  different  kinds  were 
spending  the  summer  in  it ;  and  the  carriage-road  is  in  the 
midst  of  it.    The  country  is  changing,  and  the  light  is 
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spreading  on  the  plains  and  on  the  mountains.  There  are 
about  twelve  Protestant  churches.    We  have  a  large  one  in 

B  f  near  the  old  mission-house,  after  the  fashion  of 

American  churches,  and  a  town-clock  sent  from  America 
for  the  tower.  The  present  missionaries  are  reaping  the 
seed  that  the  first  missionaries  have  sown  with  fatigue.  It 
is  pleasant  to  see  that  their  labor  is  not  gone  in  vain." 

After  writing  of  the  sabbath  and  day  schools,  she  adds  in 
closing,  "  Since  you  left  me,  the  Lord  has  taken  me  up  and 
given  me  the  kindest  of  husbands."  Promising  to  "tell 
more  of  the  particulars  of  this  country  and  of  the  works  of 
the  Lord  in  it,"  she  subscribes  herself,  "  Your  child,  Lulu 
A." 


ANNUAL  MEETING. 

The  Fifth  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Woman's  Board  of  the 
Interior  will  take  place  in  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  on  Wednesday 
and  Thursday,  Nov.  5  and  6.  Auxiliary  societies  will 
please  appoint  delegates  to  that  meeting,  prepared  with 
brief  written  reports  of  their  work  for  the  year. 

Sept.  19. — Owing  to  the  serious  illness  of  Mrs.  Post, 
the  Annual  Meeting  will  be  transferred  from  St.  Louis  to 
Chicago. 


MISSIONARY  MEETING  IN  CHICAGO. 

We  have  only  space  to  mention  the  meeting  at  Union- 
park  Church,  Sept.  12,  when  Mrs.  Edkins  of  Peking, 
China,  told  us  of  her  Girls'  Boarding  School,  and  also  re- 
ported the  kindred  work  of  our  own  dear  young  ladies  there. 
She  belongs  to  the  London  Missionary  Society;  and  our 
grateful  interest  will  follow  her  home  to  England  and  back 
to  China.  We  wish  that  all  our  country-women  could  be 
electrified  by  her  zeal. 
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RECEIPTS  OF  THE  WOMAN'S  BOARD  OF 
MISSIONS  FOR  THE  INTERIOR. 

From  Aug.  16  to  Sept.  15,  1873. 
MRS.  FRANCIS  BRADLEY,  Treasurer. 


ILLINOIS. 

Chicago.  —  Plymouth  Ch.  Mis- 
sionary Society,  by  Mrs. 
Leake,  $20  00 

NapervUle.  - 
lard  Scott, 

Quincey.  —  Aux., 
Evans's  salary, 

Rock-ford.  —  Cong.  S.  S.,  by  W. 
Dobson,  for  support  of  pupil 
in  Miss  Proctor's  school  at 
Aintab, 

Waukegan.  — Aux.,  Mrs.  H.  E. 
Partridge, 


Aux.,  Mrs.  Wil- 
for  Miss 


21  60 
40  00 


40  00 
28  00 


Total,      $149  60 

OHIO. 

Conneaut.  —  Aux.,  Mrs.  C.  L. 
Keyes,  Treasurer,  $32  00 

Lodi.  —  Young  Woman's  Mis- 
sionary Society,  Mrs.  S.  K. 
Robbins,  14  00 

Mount  Vernon.  —  Aux.,  Mrs.  E. 
C.  Flank,  27  70 

Tallmadge.  —  Aux.,  Mary  C. 
Ashman,  11  50 


Total, 


$85  2*0 


MICHIGAN. 

Jackson.  —  Aux.,  to  constitute 
Mrs.  Susan  Wilcox,  Mrs. 
Delia  Cole,  Mrs.  Rebecca 
Sherwood,  and  Mrs.  Sarah 
Porter,  L.  M.'s,  Mrs.  G-.  L. 
Lathrop,  Treasurer,  $100  00 

Royal  Oak.  — Aux.,  for  B.  R. 
in  Marash,  Mrs.  E.  M.  Porter, 
Treasurer,  6  50 

Total,      $106  50 


WISCONSIN. 

Depere.  —  Mrs.  H.  I.  Wheeler,  $8  60 
Fond  du  Lac. — Aux.,  $39.40; 

"  Willing  Helpers,"  $7,  46  40 

Menasha. — Aux.,  Mrs.  A.  E. 

Rounds,  2  70 

Ripon.  —  Aux.,   to  constitute 

Mrs.  Amanda  Judd  and  Mis. 

Mary  W.  Shaw,  L.  M.'s,  Miss 

Irene  Wilcox,  Treasurer,  50  00 

Sheboygan.  —  Aux.,  Mrs.  George 

C.  Cole,  19  60 

Total,      $127  30 


IOWA. 

Anamosa.  —  Aux.,  Jennie  H. 
Chapman,  $33  79 

Chester.  —  Ladies'  Missionary 
Society,  for  the  support  of 
Miss  Esther  Maltbie  of  Samo- 
kov,  28  00 

Polk  City.  —Aux.,  Mrs.  C.  C. 
Rogers,  Treasurer,  4  25 

Total.      $66  04 

MINNESOTA. 

Hamilton. — Woman's  Mission- 
ary Society,  Miss  C.  J.  Ander- 
son, $13  00 


Oswego.  —  Proceeds  of  a  straw- 
berry-bed, $5;  from  the  chil- 
dren's peach-trees,  $2,  $7  00 


Total,      $554  64 


Miss  Corinna  Shattuck,  who  sailed  on  Aug.  27, 1873, 
for  Aintab,  Turkey,  has  been  adopted  by  the  Woman's 
Board  of  the  Interior. 


November.    Published  by  the  Woman's  Board  of  Missions.  1873. 


VISIT  TO  A  COUNTRY  SCHOOL. 

BY  MISS  PAYSON. 

0-MORROW,"  said  I  to  Mrs.  Tsua,  the  matron 
of  my  boarding-school,  "we  will  start  early, 
and  go  to  see  the  school  in  Kuai  Seu."  Mrs. 
Tsua  said,  "  Ho, "  which  meant  about  the 
same  as  "  Very  well,  I'll  be  ready :  "  so  next 
morning,  bright  and  early,  off  we  started. 
This  village  is  six  miles  from  my  house,  and, 
of  course,  I  had  to  ride.  In  a  carriage  ?  Oh, 
no  !  We  do  not  have  such  things  here.  I 
haven't  seen  a  carriage  for  more  than  four  years.  I  rode  in 
a  sedan-chair,  fastened  to  two  long  bamboo-poles,  which  two 
Chinamen  carried  on  their  shoulders.  For  nearly  a  mile 
we  went  through  such  narrow,  crowded  streets,  that,  if  you 
had  taken  a  morning's  walk  through  them  once,  you  would 
never  wish  to  do  it  again.  At  last  we  came  to  the  long 
stone  bridge  which  crosses  the  river,  and  was  built  years 
and  years  ago.  Under  it  were  a  great  many  Chinese  ships, 
called  "junks,"  with  narrow  red  flags  flying  from  their 
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masts,  and  two  round,  staring  eyes  painted  on  each  side  of  the 
prow.  The  Chinese  think  it  is  not  safe  to  sail  in  a  ship 
without  eyes,  because  it  cannot  see  which  way  to  go. 

It  was  early  in  the  day ;  and,  as  we  took  the  road  along 
the  river's  bank,  we  met  numbers  of  country  people,  men 
and  women,  with  poles  on  their  shoulders,  at  each  end  of 
which  were  well-filled  baskets,  some  with  oranges,  some 
with  flowers  for  the  idol  temples,  others  with  vegetables  or 
live  chickens  and  ducks.  The  people  here  have  no  oxen 
or  horses  to  carry  their  heavy  loads,  but  do  every  such  thing 
themselves.  When  they  carry  building-stones  and  tea-chests 
that  are  very  weighty,  the  pole  is  carried  by  two  men,  the 
burden  hanging  between  them.  Sometimes  the  load  is  a 
squealing  black  pig,  tied  to  the  middle  of  the  pole,  and 
hanging  down  from  it  in  such  a  fashion  as  no  pig,  however 
good-natured,  would  like  very  long.  Now  and  then  my 
chair-bearers  stopped  to  rest  at  the  tea-houses  by  the  road- 
side. They  smoked  their  pipes,  drank  one  or  two  cups  of 
tea,  and  then  were  ready  to  go  on  again. 

After  a  ride  of  nearly  two  hours,  we  entered  the  village 
where  the  school  was  kept.  It  was  not  a  very  pretty  place ; 
not  one  white  cottage,  not  a  flower-garden  in  it,  nothing 
in  front  of  their  houses  but  hard  trodden  earth,  where  chil- 
dren, dogs,  and  pigs  scrambled  round  together,  happy 
enough  perhaps,  but  not  very  clean.  How  we  did  wind 
about  to  find  the  house !  Up  one  street,  and  down  another, 
till,  in  the  narrowest  and  darkest  of  the  lanes,  — so  it 
seemed  to  me,  —  we  stood  suddenly  before  the  open  door  of 
the  schoolroom.  It  was  kitchen  and  sitting-room  besides  ; 
as  the  teacher  and  her  husband  lived  there,  and  had  only 
one  other  room,  which  was  a  sleeping-apartment. 

Going  in,  I  found  ten  children,  —  five  girls  and  five  boys, 
—  sitting  on  high  stools  without  backs,  and  studying  aloud, 
as  is  the  custom  here.    The  teacher,  a  pleasant  Christian 
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woman,  about  thirty  years  old,  seemed  quite  glad  to  see  us, 
but  ran  at  once  into  her  bedroom  to  put  a  bunch  of  arti- 
cial  flowers  in  her  hair.  The  Chinese  women  are  very 
particular  about  their  hair,  which  is  perfectly  black  and 
glossy ;  and  they  never  like  to  see  guests  till  they  have 
pinned  a  small  bouquet  on  each  side  of  their  heads.  The 
ten  children  stopped  their  studies  when  we  went  in,  and 
stared  at  me  with  all  their  eyes.  The  teacher  asked  a 
neighbor,  who  had  followed  us  in,  to  hold  her  baby,  that 
she  might  begin  immediately  to  make  a  cup  of  tea.  As 
soon  as  it  was  made,  she  gave  it  to  me,  and  then  brought  a 
pipe,  which  I  declined,  but  which  Mrs.  Tsua  took  grate- 
fully, and,  I  presume,  felt  quite  rested  on  account  of  it. 
She  had  walked  all  the  six  miles ;  was  tired  and  footsore 
doubtless,  because,  much  of  the  way,  she  had  carried  her 
shoes  in  her  hand,  that  she  might  not  wear  them  out  in 
walking. 

After  I  had  eaten  a  cake  from  the  plateful  which  the 
teacher  had  sent  out  and  bought,  I  said,  "  Now  I  would 
like  to  have  the  scholars  repeat  their  lessons."  Each  recited 
alone :  so,  one  by  one,  they  came  up  to  me ;  and  turning 
their  backs,  as  is  the  Chinese  custom  at  recitation,  they 
rattled  off  their  lessons  at  railroad  speed.  They  seemed  to 
have  learned  them  by  rote,  and  not  to  know  much  about  the 
meaning  of  them.  Two  or  three  of  the  youngest  were 
learning  to  read,  and  only  pointed  out  a  few  ch  aracters  from 
the  book,  just  as  children  in  America  do,  who  are  studying 
the  alphabet.  I  cautioned  the  older  ones  about  reciting  so 
fast,  and  then  preached  a  sort  of  little  sermon  to  them  all, 
about  loving  Jesus,  and  being  careful  to  say  their  prayers, 
not  to  deceive,  or  tell  lies.  After  this  we  sang  two  or  three 
hymns,  such  as  "Come  to  Jesus,"  (i Jesus  loves  me." 

Several  outside  women  had  come  in,  and  were  whispering 
to  one  another  about  my  dress  and  looks,  while  I  urged 
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them  to  worship  the  true  God.  When  I  rose  to  go,  they 
followed  me  to  the  door,  saying,  "Walk  slowly,  walk  care- 
fully." I  found  my  chair-bearers  in  the  street,  and  we  were 
soon  on  our  way  home. 


MISSION-CHURCH  IX  INDIA. 

BY  MRS.  E.  E.  WASHBURN. 

This  picture  represents  a  buildkig  such  as  is  used  in  the 
Christian  villages  of  India  for  a  schoolhouse  during  the 
week,  and  a  church  on  the  sabbath.  It  is  covered  with  a 
straw  thatch,  the  upper  ends  of  which  are  bound  together 
into  a  ridge  at  the  top.  The  little  windows  have  no  glass 
in  them,  nothing  but  coarse  Venetian  shutters;  and  the 
floors  and  walls  are  of  mud.  A  table,  a  chair,  and  a  lamp, 
with  the  addition  of  a  few  mats  for  the  people  to  sit  upon, 
constitute  the  furniture  of  the  church. 

The  missionaries,  on  their  visits  to  the  villages,  make  these 
churches  their  headquarters;  and  in  them  they  examine 
schools,  receive  the  people,  give  medicine,  and  hold  meet- 
ings. From  these  centres  they  go  out  among  the  people  to 
tell  them  of  Jesus  and  his  love  for  them.  The  children  in 
India  have  not  Christian  parents  to  instruct  them,  as  you 
have,  dear  children.  Their  fathers  and  mothers  teach  them 
to  say  the  names  of  their  favorite  deities  as  soon  as  their 
lips  can  utter  any  thing ;  and  their  mouths  are  filled  with 
false  and  impure  stories.  The  grown  people  make  offerings 
to  their  gods,  and  perform  a  variety  of  ceremonies  in  their 
worship ;  and  the  children  learn  to  do  the  same.  These  gods 
are  without  number.  Everywhere  along  the  roadside,  and 
at  the  corners  of  the  streets,  you  see  images  set  up  for  the 
worship  of  the  passer-by ;  and  each  one  of  these  has  its 
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priest,  who  daily  anoints  it  with  oil,  twines  a  "garland  of 
fresh  flowers  around  its  neck,  and  smears  it  with  sacred 
ashes. 

They  know  not  a  better  way.  Of  the  Saviour  who  said, 
"Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,"  and  who,  when 
upon  earth,  took  them  in  his  arms,  and  blessed  them,  they 
have  never  heard,  except  as  they  have  been  told  of  him  by 
the  missionaries  sent  to  them  from  Christian  lands.  Will 
you  not,  then,  my  little  friends,  give  your  pennies,  your 
prayers,  and  yourselves  to  the  great  work  of  making  known 
the  love  of  Jesus  to  the  perishing  ones  in  India? 


MISSION-CIRCLES. 

A  C  K  N  0  W-L  EDGMENTS. 

Maine.  —  Bath.  —  "  Little  Rills,"  $15.00. 

Whiting.  —  Four  little  boys,  .50. 
New  Hampshire.  —  Kensington.  —  "  Willing  Workers,"  $10.00. 
Massachusetts. —  Grantviile. —  Sallie,  Fannie,  and  Helen. 

Holliston.  —  "  The  Open  Hands,"  $31.25. 

Wellesley.  —  "Penny  Gatherers,"  $5.25;  Lizzie  Fuller's  Missionary 
Fair. 

Wisconsin.  —  Viroqua.  — Juvenile  Missionary  Society,  $16.38. 
Waukesha.  —  Four  little  girls,  $5.00. 


WATERING  AND  BEING  WATERED. 

As  this  is  the  season  in  which  we  hope  many  of  our 
young  friends  are  planning  the  winter's  work  for  their  mis- 
sion-circles, we  think  they  may  find  suggestions  in  the 
following  gleanings  from  an  article  in  "  The  New- York 
Observer,"  sent  us  by  a  friend :  — 

Some  months  ago  sixteen  young  school-girls  connected 
with  the  congregation  of  the  Broadway  Tabernacle  Church 


WATERING  AND  BEING  WATERED. 


351 


in  this  city  (Rev.  Dr.  Taylor's),  of  their  own  motion  formed 
an  association  for  the  purpose  of  doing  something  to  promote 
the  cause  of  missions.  They  agreed  each  to  pay  into  the 
treasury  of  the  association  two  cents  a  week ;  but  honorary 
members  were  allowed  to  be  enrolled,  without  taking  part 
in  the  meetings,  on  the  payment  of  two  dollars  a  year. 
After  conference  with  the  Woman's  Board,  they  engaged  to 
become  responsible  for  the  support  of  a  school  for  girls  at 
Madura,  in  India,  and  immediately  set  themselves  to  work 
with  their  own  hands  to  provide  the  means.  They  met 
regularly  once  a  fortnight  at  first,  and  after  a  time  once  a 
week,  to  prepare  useful  and  fancy  articles  for  a  domestic 
fair,  receiving  contributions  and  aid  from  various  friends, 
but  retaining  the  responsibility  and  management  of  the 
whole  affair  in  their  own  hands.  They  became  deeply 
interested  in  their  work,  and  also  in  the  object,  as  the 
result  will  show. 

The  fair,  to  which  only  the  congregation  of  the  Broad- 
way Tabernacle  were  specially  invited,  was  held  in  the  social 
parlors  of  the  church  ;  and  a  large  assembly  was  present  to 
testify  their  interest  in  this  youthful  undertaking.  Every 
thing  was  conducted  with  the  utmost  propriety,  and  it  was 
in  all  respects  a  pleasant  social  gathering.  As  one  of  the 
results,  the  young  ladies  realized  from  the  articles  sold  six 
hundred  dollars  above  all  their  expenses. 

But  one  of  the  most  precious  fruits  of  this  enterprise  is 
yet  to  be  mentioned.  As  these  young  ladies  began  to  work 
with  their  hands  for  the  daughters  of  the  heathen  far  away, 
as  they  talked  and  thought  of  the  object  they  had  in  view, 
their  own  hearts  became  more  deeply  touched  with  a  sense 
of  the  need  of  a  personal  interest  in  that  Saviour  whom 
they  were  seeking  to  make  known  to  others  ;  and,  of  the  six- 
teen who  compose  the  association,  seven,  within  these  few 
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months  in  which  they  have  been  thus  engaged,  hare  given 
evidence  of  conversion,  and  have  been  admitted  to  the  com- 
munion of  the  church,  the  most  of  them  on  the  last  sabbath. 
So  speedily  has  the  promise  been  fulfilled,  "He  that  water- 
eth  shall  be  watered  also  himself." 

We  make  this  record  to  show  what  youthful  hearts  and 
hands  may  do  in  a  good  cause,  and,  commending  the  exam- 
ple to  others,  would  express  the  hope  that  it  may  be 
followed  in  the  same  spirit,  carried  out  with  the  same  pro- 
priety, and  attended  with  the  same  blessed  results. 


ENIGMA* 

I  am  composed  of  twenty  letters. 

My  3,  11,  5,  9,  was  a  good  old  patriarch. 

My  1,  5,  2,  12,  was  a  wicked  king  of  Israel. 

My  15,  7,  18,  5,  19,  12,  was  the  name  of  a  great  people. 

My  12,  10,  18,  4,  is  a  name  of  God. 

My  6,  19,  1,  is  an  answer  to  the  first  clause  of  the  third  verse  in  the 
sixteenth  chapter  of  Job. 
My  4,  5,  20,  15,  19,  12,  was  the  name  of  one  greatly  beloved  of  God. 
My  whole  is  the  nursery  of  the  church. 


ANSWER  TO  ENIGMA. 

"  Lo,  I  am  with  you  alway." 

We  have  received  correct  answers  to  the  enigma  in  the  September 
number  from  C.  A.  M.,  Darien,  Conn. ;  S.  C.  B.,  Belleville,  N.J. ;  A. 
H.  K.,  Auburndale,  Mass.  ;  E.  E.  A.  and  A.  E.  N.,Pittsfield,  Mass. 


*  Composed  by  two  little  boys  aged  six  and  eight  years. 


For  me  ia  Library  mly 


